The firfttart of the confention cf, tie two famous 

But follow me, and you (ball pul! them downe, 

And make them yceld their Uuings to. your, hands. 
iAll. A Cade, a Cade. 

'jFney rftnne to Cade doable 

Clif Braue warlike friends heare roe but fpeake a WGrd, 
Refufenotgood,whilftit is offered you, 

The King is mercifull.then yceld to him, 

And 1 my felfc wiH go along with you, 

T o Winfore caftle whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you (hall h.’.ue no hurt. 

All. A Clifford, a Clifford, God faue the King. 

(^aAe. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blowne cuery way. 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in'me, 

My ftaffc ilaall make way through the midftofyou, 

And fo a poxe take you all. 

He runs thrush them with bis Jtajfe, and 'flics awaf. 

Buck. Go fbme and makeafter him, and proclaime, 

That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

Shall hauea thoufand crownes for his labor. 

Come march way. 

Enter King Henry, and the QueenejmdSomerfet. 
.Kwg.Lord Somerfct, what news heare youofthe rebet Cade! 
Som. T his my gracious ford, that the lord Say is don to detb, 
And the cittie is almoft fackt. 

Kin ^.Gods wil be done, for as he hath decreed, fo it tnuft be; 
And be it as he pleafe,to Bop the pride of thofe rebellious me, 
Qneene Had the noble ’Duke of Suffolke bin aliuc, 

The rebell Cade had binfttpprcft crc this, 

And all the reft that do fake part with him. 

Enter the 'Duke of Buckinghams and Cliff or d y with the 
. rebellsyrith halter s about their neckes. 

('Itf. Long hue King Henry, Englands lavs foil King, 
Loe here my Lord.thefe rebells are fobdude. 

And offer their hues before your highnefle feete. 

Kinz But tell me Clifford, is their captaine here? 

Qtff. No,my gracious lord,he is fled away, but proclamatt- 
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%oHfes y ofTorhe and Lancafter. 

©ns are fent fbrtli > that he that ca but bring hishead,fhal haue a 
thoufand crownes. But may it pleafcyourmakfly,lo pardon 
thefe their faults, that by that traitorsmeanes were thus mkfiecL 
King Stand vp you fimplc men, and giuc God praife, 

For you did take in hand you know not what, 

And go in peace obedient to yout King, 

And hue ns fubicfts,and you ilaall not want, 

Whilll Hem it* liues, and weares the Englilh crowne. 

All Godfaue the King,God faue the King* 

King Come let vs hafle to London now with fpecd. 

That fofemne proceflions may be lung. 

In laud and honor of the God of heauen. 

And triumphs, of this happy vi&ory. exeunt omnen 

'Enter lacke Cade at one doore,andat the other , wafer Alexander 
Sjdenandhis wen x and lache Cade lies downe picking of hearts 
and eating th em* 

E jden Good Lordhow pleafant is this country life! 

This little land my father left me here. 

With my contented mind, femes me as well. 

As all the pleafiircs in the court can yceld, 

Norwould I change this pleafurc for the court. 

Cade Sounes.hcrestbc Lord of the foile. (land viliairr,thou 
wilt betray me to the King, and get a thousand crowns for my 
head, but ere thou goefl:,de make thee eat yron like an efhidge, 
and fwallow my fwordlikc a great pin. 

Eydea Why frwey companion, why fhould I betray thee? 

1ft not enough that thou haft broke my hedges, 

And entred into the ground without the leaue ofme die cw- 
But thou wilt braue me too* (ncr^ 

Cade. Rrauetheeand beard thee too, by the beftbloud of the 
realtne,look on me well, I hauc eate no meat this fiue daics,yet 
and I do not leaue thee and thy fiue men as dead as a door nail,. 

I pray God I may neuer cate graffomore. 

Ey<&».Nay 4 it ne-uer fhalbc (aid whtlft the world doth fhnd, 
that Alexander Eidcrvan EfquireofKent,tookods to combat 
withafimifhtmanjook on me, my lirasareequallvnto thiae*' 
and euery way as big,thcahandto hand ile combat diee.Sirra 
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